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“ Poor Papa’s announcement at Skegness that he would beat Blondin’s Niagara Feat into a cocked hat, only drew one or two local specimens to the spot. 
Extensive preparations had been made by the town authorities to maintain order, but the usual enthusiasm was wanting. The whole thing fell very flat, so did 
Poor Papa, who, I grieve to say, is in a very blanc-mangey condition. Alexandry says the wind was very high at the time, and that the Hero of Shoe Lane 
(see small bills) lost his balance. Shakebacon and Ginetta are suffering from concussion of the cerebellum and spasms respectively.””—Toorsi£. 


MRS. PODGER’'S DONKEY RIDE. THE DEAD ALIVE. 


— + 


On the conclusion of a criminal trial in France, on the 
14th of June, 1701, the particulars of an extraordinary case 
became known to the public. 

Louis de la Pivardiere, a member of an old and noble 
family, married, in 1687, Madame de Chauvelin, a rich widow, 
of Narbonne. The marriage was not a happy one, and the 
husband was only too delighted when he obtained a lieu- 
tenancy ina regiment of dragoons and was sent on active 
service. ieee his absence, however, an intimacy arose 
between his wife and the prior of an adjacent abbey, which, 
though possibly platonic, caused no little talk among the 
neighbours, and this talk reaching De la Pivardiere's ears, 
he, disgusted with his matrimonial mistake. and dreadin 
to make himself more ridiculous if he made a scene, turne 
his back on his home and tried to forget its existence. He 
succeeded so well, indeed, that having fallen in love with 
the daughter of a tavern- akg’ at Auxerre, and under the 
name of Du Bouchet, married her, he shortly became the 
father of four fine children. ; 

The tavern-keeper, who had died just before the daughter's 
marriage, held the office of constable or tipstaff, and this 
post, at the desire of the widow, the ex-dragoon assumed, 
and found his new strange life a very happy one. However, 


1. “ Noble beasts, donkeys!” said Mra, Podger. “I 
to 


Al -guffering “Neddy"! Mrs. Podger, 3. And Mrs. Podgor, who had lost that firm seat he could have done with a little more money, and after the 
remember ‘ow at ‘Ampstead I used to reg’lar excel in a ‘idan ss piston sown was the last straw witch and .clever management of fractious mokes, which for- birth of his first child, he took a Pyros! to his first wife's 
@-ridio’ ‘em. I'll have one.” She does, broke (nearly) its back. It resisted. merly distinguished ber, was ignominiously chucked. house at Narbonne, where he found the prior still very much 
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at home, and Madame anything but delighted at his return, But 
hearing that he was in need of money, and must lose no time in 
returning to his regiment, she supplied him at once with funds 
and he rapidly retraced his steps to Auxerre with a well stocked 
purse. 

About four years De la Pivardiere’s happy life continued, he 
annually paying a visit to Narbonne in search of capital, until, at 
ae the inevitable came to pass. His first wife discovered that 
he had a second, although she did not know the whereabouts of 
the new home. Nevertheless, her paved vanity determined her to 
leave no steps untaken to bring him to justice for his bigamy. 
Searcely, though, had this resolution been made, before De la Pivar- 
diere sripeared in the flesh at his first wife's house at Narbonne, 
dropping in in the middle of a grand dinner, at which Madame was 
entertaining the gentry of the neighbourhood, the prior being, of 
course, of the omg ore On his appearance the guests rose joyous! 
tu welcome him, but his wife kept her seat and was silent. All 
present noticed the strangeness of her manner, and when the guests 
were gone, a short angry scene ensued, in which she asserted, and 
he denied the truth of the report that had reached her ears. 

A bedroom had been prepared for him in another part of the 
house, and thither he went, but was presently aroused by one of 
the female servants, who told him, in a whisper, that it would be 
safest for him to get ge away from the house before the police 
officers arrived. Acting, therefore, on this bint he, at ~ reak, 
took his departure, taking with him his gun and dog, but leaving 
his horse, which was lame, in the stable, and his cloak, and acct- 
dentally his pistols also, Within a few days his wife was appre- 
hended and charged with his murder. 

Her female servants were also arrested, and two of them swore 
that Madame de la Pivardiere had sent out of the house, op various 
errands, all those likely to interfere, and that the prior and two man- 
servants had been let into De la Pivardiere’s bedroom, and had 
there assassinated him. De la Pivardiere’s child, nine years of age, 
also deposed to hearing, in the middle of the night, her father 
erying, “Oh, God, have pity on me!" One of these women, when 
arrested, was seriously ill, and shortly died, having previously 
however, before taking the sacrament, sworn again to the truth o: 
her statement. 

Meanwhile, the husband was searched for, and at length found, 
and though, when the truth first flashed upon her, it must have 
been a severe blow, the second wife generously urged him to do his 
utmost to save the first. To do this the process was slow and 
irksome, and hundreds of witnesses appear to have been necessary 
to establish his identity and to release his first wife and the wrongly 
accused prior from prison, where they had languished nearly three 
years. In the end it was discovered that the plot to destroy the 
prior had been concocted by the magistrate who first arrested 
the parties, but who had since died, and now only one of the con- 
epirators, Marguerite Mercier, survived, and she was condemned to 

O penance, to be flo ged through the town, branded with a hot 
iron on the right shoulder, and banished for ever from the country. 
ae 


* * ¢ * 
“She was a hot ‘un, though,” lisped ae 
“Avd the iron was a hotterer,’ simpered Billiam the Blood- 


Besmeared, 
(Next week, “A Snatch-Cly.” 


.TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our s , We cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately or the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


SoPHOCLES (Oxford).— Certainly you would have 70 chances, but 
yoru would hare tu send the 70 scts in 70 separate envelop:8.——TOBY. 
—Youcan only he hung once——ARTHUR.— Your lines altogether 
far too-too for “ SLOPER.”——ARTIST. — Send in your sketch, by all 
means, I) as aa it will appear about 1960-1964.—J ack Davis 
(Brighton).— Yes, you certai 5 Lars ed ig know better. ——1NQUIRER. 
—Why not ? But why,then? Not now. But wherefore, then? Still, 
where, whilst, if, there and then, wouldn't later on be better still ? 
— NATURALIST (Ilfracombe).—S-nd we any marine specimen 
a like, from a winkle toa mermaid. The latter, though, should 
carefully F seat and labelled, “ This side up." Only fancy 
opening the bor wrong way up! The idea shocks us, —VI0LET. 
—Tf she caught you inthe rery act, why, what can you say? We 
don't know.—MATILDA HEAVYWEIGHT (Durkam}— There 18 no 
reason why you should not tell your young man that you don't 
weigh more Hse shat stone, and that yi are only thirty-two; 
but, really, Matilda, we don't think that there isthe least chance 
vA your being believed !——DOuLy.— Write again, sweet girl, and 
et us know hew the world uses you. —TED.— We know net, 
—— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
Jn Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
most sensible Argument on the Muzzling of Dogs, to be entitled, 


“SNATCHER’S LAMENT.” 


Opinions, one way ar it her, if 
Pris, and should rd beter mig pe eer cente 
PROFESSOR SNATCHER, M.R.C.V.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, AUGUST 21TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—~— 


“ DEAR me, what a very dirty tablecloth !” observed the district 
visitor. “ Don't you think it would be better, Mrs. Mulligan, if 
you were to wash it?” “ Whash my new tablecloth, is it?” exclatiied 
Mra, Mulligan. “ And whear it all into holes wid the rubbing, 
bedad! Loikely thing, indade! And who'd be afther buying me 
a new one, Oi wonder?” es 

s 


Serious Uncle (who has met nephew at club, tempus 11.30 p.m. ). 
T ain very grieved to tind you i at this ge Haney. Ps 
married man, hume ouyht to be the dearest place on earth. 

Henry ( who has married an extravagant wife). Humph! my 
home is the dearest place on earth to me, and so you'd think if you 
could see the quarterly bills. + ¢ 

. 


“Upon my word, I am sucha martyr to indigestion, that life isn’t 
worth living,” remarked Brown. “My dear fellow,” said Spoftins, 
“you ought not to complain of that, for the disease you suffer 
from is one of the test Pledges of longevity known.” “How 
can that be?” asked Brown. “ , if you suffer from indigestion 
you may be sure that you cannot Ai-gek-then—d'ye see?” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 377.—The “Scarborough” Bathing Costume. 


MUSIC HATH CHARMS. 


Poor Papa is troubled with a dreadful 


singing in the ears. 


He. But how did you get up? 

She. Fiad out! 

He. Very well; 1 shall wait 
until you come down. 


cf 
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A SUIT-ABLE 
Young Cadbourne, Ob, Miss Villiers, do not turn from me, 1 entreat you to 


listen to my sui 


4 


REPLY. 


t. 
Afiss Villiers. 1 think, Mr. Cadbourne, that your suit is quite loud enough to 


make itself heard on ite own account. 


Civitan. Did you get burt like thet ina | a 


Soldier, Yes, last night, with my wife. 


Bayt 


ry 


(Saturday, August 17, 1889, 


“ You call that a good dog,” said the Kufoozleum of Snatcher to 
dear old ALLY. “ Why, his constitution’s quite ruined with chew. 
ing bits of stale banbury, scraps of Watling crust and cheese rind, 
while you've been standing having an eternity of twopennorths. 
Then, what with having his hearing spoilt with hot rum down his 
ear, and what with his chronic rheumatism from standing so lon 
in the damp sawdust at the ‘Blue Pig,’ and what with tis bac 
being nearly broken from your eps | falling over him when 
you've been ‘chucked.’ Call thata dog? Ga-long, you ‘snifter’ 
packing old white kangaroo,” *° 


“T UNDERSTAND that you have passed an examination in elec- 
tricity, Miss Titters?” said Robinson to a sweet girl graduate just 
returned from college. “Oh, yes; that was one of my subjects,” 
was the sweet ee ~ Perhaps, then, you can explain the principle 
of the new fire-alarms,” said Robinson, “I don’t quite understand 
how they work.” “Oh, that is very simple,” remarked Miss Titters, 

ityingly. “You first of all brenk the glass, then you pull out the 
nob, and then the bell rings at the other end—simple as possible |” 


WHAT makes the maiden seem so slight ? 
An osier stem before the gale, 

A switch of birch, so silv'ry white 
The fading ray of moonbeam pale. 


She answered me (so pale and wan !): 
“Tam so thin, my dear old man” 

(Such slang. and yet I daren’t reprove her), 
“Cos I've lost my dress improver.” 


* 
“Ou, ALLY is out, is he? You have no idea where he has gone, 
I suppose?” inquired a friend. “ ou know where your father's 
~~ Alexandry?" asked Mre,S, “ Well, he washed his hands afore 
e went out, mother,” said Alexandry ; “so I expects he's gone tc 
some swell party or other.” *,° 


“Ts that fellow Sucker a free drinker?" asked Walker. “Rather,” 
said Nobby. “He'll always make one when there's a free drink 
going.” *,* 


ScENE—Church. Back Pew in Gallery. Sermon time, 
First Stranger (in pe! oo Excuse me, sir, but I wish you 
wouldn't soore quite so loudly. 
Second Stranger, I'm really very sorry. Did I prevent you hear- 
ing the sermon 
irst Stranger. No, sir, but you prevented wy sleeping. 


J 

LITTLE Tottles Boogss a deer last week in Leadenhall Market, 

and arranged to have it sent home when he knew his friends the 

Swellingtoos would be there, and that stupid wretch of a slavey 

went and spoilt it all by announcing, with evident disgust, “ Please, 

sir, a man’s brought a goat, and there's two and sixpence to pay.” 
s 


© COME in, Dook,” said Mrs. Sicper, “ you're jest in time to have 
a bit of dinner—biled necker muttin’ and Les pt * “No, thank 
you, Mrs. Sloper, I have already dined,” declared the Dook Snook, 

I have indeed ; upon my word.” “ Upon our word?” said Mre, 
Sloper. “Well, according to ALLY, that ain't worth much ; so I'm 
sure you can eat another. Come on in.” 


* 
ALAS! J heard a doctor wail, 
To us a saying old and stale, 
Our parents did bequeath, 
“ Patients on a monument.” 
But I cannot to that assent, 
All mine are underneath, 


s 
Mrs. PENHECKEB has been away to the seaside, and only returned 
home on Saturday. “ Here we are, Penhecker ! ’ she observed, when 
the last parce] had been brought in from the cab—“ home again ! 
Have you killed the fatted calf for us?” “No, cf dear,” answered 
Pen., with a far away look in his blue eyes, “Why should I kill 
him? He isn't to blame for it! e 


* 

“HALLO, Smith! I heard you were fatally injured in that rail- 
way collision, the other day,” remarked Brown. “So I was, old 
man,’ said Smith. “And, I can tell you, it would have killed nine 
men out of ten.” *\* 


oo That’s a sharp looking youth. Ought to get on, I should 
ink. 
Employer of Labcur, Unfortunately, poor fellow, he can neither 


read nor write. 
Still he’s all the more likely, in conse- 


Friend, What a Ly 
quence of that, to make his mark in the world, 
s 


It is a wonder that En land and America do not have mora 
quarrels than they do, considering the number of words that have 
passed between them since the Atlantic Cable was laid, 


* 

THE guards on the L. B. & S. C. Railway have been particularly 
caretul ever since the late horrible accident, and the other night, 
between Norwood Junction and Selhurst, where the line curves 
like a horse-shoe, a guard kept a train waiting nearly twenty 
minutes, thinking that he saw another one before him, while it 
was his own rear lights all the while. 


* 
Sue was cooking Sunday's dinner, 
And her husband—awfully wild, 
For he was a thirsty sinner— 
Was forced to sit and rock the child. 


« Now, can you tell me, husband John "— 
Then she used the basting ladle,— 
“What is the rock true love splits on?" 
#z,—Yes ; the rock of this d—d cradle. 


* : 
Pooa little Penhecker got one home the other evening, and has 
been chuckling over it ever since. Some friends were having supper 
with them. and the conversation turned upon second marriages. 
little Pen., with his usual luck, succeeding in rising his wife's ire. 
Looking as black as thunder, she exclaimed, “When Lam dead and 
gone you may marry the devil's daughter, for all I care! “1 
couldn't do that, my dear,” answered P., innocently. “A man 's 
not allowed, you know. to marry his deceased wife's sister.’ 
(N.B.— Twenty-one and sixpence Sor broken glass and crockery. 


s 
WHEN Mrs. Peron heard someone quoting “ Clad in innocence 
like triple mail,” she mildly observed, “I never knew any male 
who had any innocence at all, and as to ‘triple, you cant 
multiply nothing into something. I never see that Spillikins 
simpering like a March lamb without a thought of green peas 
about it, but what I know very well he’s been making himeel! 
agreeable to the nursery governess, and offering to bu bonae 
for my sister for the next twelvemonths to come. You coul 
sling all the male innocence I ever came across in one side of # 
hairpin, and cover it with a postage stamp. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY | 
is aa oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, meas’ 
674 in, x 33 in., tn a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 

All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendind 7” 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th. 

Address—“ ALLY de apr Oe 10N." 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London. E.0. 


4° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 8 p.m. and 8 p.™- 
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TOOTSIE AT SCARBOROUGH. 


Yes, dears, extraordinary as it may appear, here we are at Scar- 
borough, and not yet all of us quite dead from fatigue. But Bob 
is a nice man, 
don’t youthink, 
to plan a tour 
on these lines? 
Dawlish to Lon- 
don—four and 
ahalf hours’ ex- 
press, or six,and 
the rest other- 
wise. I 
say Bob's mean- 
ness compelled 
us to takea slow 
train? I think 
not. London to 
Scarborough— 
about six hours, 
when there is 
nothing wrong 
with the engine, 
and no =F e 
on the line. 
Need I say we 
took longer? 
Hardly. Yet, 
still we live; 
still we live.and 
almost enjoy 
ourselves, 

The week we 
have been here 
excellent com- 

Billy in difficulties, dee have 

een doin 

big businessat the Londesborough, Spa Theatre, Theatre Ro: at 
the Aquarium, and the Circus, and we have been muchly 
pleased by Arnold's Rip Van Winkle, The Private Secretary, and 
Shoulder tc Shoulder ; the comical Gillenos, Sheriff, the perform- 
ing elephant, Emma Beckwith and Rose St. John (the water 
queens of the monster tank), Frank Mordaunt, the ventriloquist ; 
and Kitty Ashcroft, serio-comic and dancer; to say nothing ot 
Captain Charles Reade’s earthquakes, volcanoes, and geysers 
Herr Mayer Lutz's music in the bandstand of the Spa; Sir Noe 
Patou's sacred pictures in Harcourt Place, and the ever festive 
switchback on the north side—“ the greatest fun to the square inch 
on earth.” ; 

Yes, we have been decidedly lively. It is just now the height 
of the season, and a t crowd have come down, and the Queen’s 
Parade and Prayer k Parade on the Esplanade on Sunday 
are sights to 
see. On Sunday 
sacred music 
prevails, under 
the able con- 
ductorshi of 
G. A. age, 
whilst at the 
circus, the same 
evening, the Ly- 
rics give their 
ec! concert 


ing at 
“Grand,” which 
is now conduc- 
ted by the late 

pular mana- 
ger of the “ Cos- 
mopolitan Ho- 
tel” at Nice.and 
which also “is 
supplied with 
exceptionally 
pure water from 
the company's 
own artesian 
spring.” It is 
true that hither- 
to Billy has not 
been persuaded 


Admiring the view of the North Bay. 
to take tc the 


artesian unmixed, but he was almost drowned yesterday rescuing his 
walking-stick from the lake, and would have been quite but for the 
ire oie of mind and heroic behaviour (see illustration) of Tottie 
comeaceh ; the big, bad dog, as you may observe, turning Billy 
up, io the hour of danger, with a contemptuous sneer. 
oo bt ane won erful hats : pare eres on as yg 
€ young female persons frequenting the Spa, and dropping in for 
a maidedag “wolt" at the “Silver Grid” or King's and une windy 
eve I met a Highland gentleman fluttering in t e breeze with chat- 
tering teeth. Otherwise, the Scarborough fashions are not striking, 
and a wide difference of opinion appears to prevail as to the ques- 
tion of cnnoline going out or just coming in bigger and more 
wagely than ever. That wretched Bob, however, would appear 
to find tood for contemplation in the lady visitors—at least, if | may 
judge by his sitting in an imbecile fashfon, over a fence just above 
the ge this morning, rather more than an hour talking foolery to 
two frights. If he had only guessed what an ignoble aspect he 
presented to an 
unprejudiced 
onlooker, he 
would have 
one straight 
or a course of 
lessons in de- 
rtment to 
Mrs. D’Egville 
Lancelot, of 
bo avilion 
Square, or per- 
ished by the 
way. And when 
he did choose to 
come in, after 
all, he brought 
me, if you 
please, one of a 
‘job lot ” of la- 
dies’ blouses at 
2s. 6d. from the 
Remnant Ware- 
house. I trust 
I_ can behave 
likea lady, but I 
threw it at him. 
The poor 
Dook is not yet 
happy. He tells 
, me his sorrows 
Whilst admiring the view to be got of the North Bay from the spot 
near the Castle. He says he washes he never had had a tenant at 
all, and wonders whether at the Castle there is a dark dungeon far 
Away below the surface of the earth where, if the tenant turns up 
gain, he may hide, We have looked for one, and can't find it, 
and « « »© We hear the tenant's footsteps! 


A quiet fiirtation. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fit in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies," 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER’ WaAatTCcH 


THE 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Angast 17th, 1889, 


Address _......... 


Age 
Occupation, if any — 
How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o; 
the “ Half-Holiday" 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, A aguet 21st, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
August 10th, 1889, will be published in the “HaLF-HOLIDAY” for 
August 24th, 1889, 


158th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 3rd COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have Leen awarded 


“sLOPER” WaATCHES:- 
1, ALFRED WILD, Tobacconist, 196 High Street, St. John's babe oe Age. 20 


years. Sul —over & years, IN. 
2. ALFRED WILSDN, Bird Dealer, 50 Rye Lane, Peckham. Age, $2 years 
LONDON 


Sep re A 
3. FREDERICK LOHE, Carpenter, 61 Lever Street, Goswell Road. Age, 44 
years. Subseriber-—over 5 years. LONDON. 
4. LAWRENCE DAWSON, Clerk, M.R. Company, 13 Osborne Street. Age, 
26 yar. Subscriber—over 5 years. BRADFORD. 
6. JOHN DEVINE, Coachman, M Cottage, Byfleet Corner. Age, 55 years, 
6.8. 3. GILL, Joiner: 7 Overt Can gg oes 
5 . loiner, ‘errace, ton. » ubseri' 
the first. eli ea OARDIFF 


—from x 
7, JOSEPH COVENTRY, Painter, 84 Boughton. Age, 41 years. Subscriber 
nthe,” CHESTER. 


—5 years, 2 mo! 
8. OLIVIA CHAPMAN, Barmaid, “The Angel Inn.” Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber-—4 years, 22 weeks, EAST STONHAM. 
9. JOHN LOW, Detective Officer, 42 McFarlane Street. Age, 38 years. Sub- 


scriber- my Re G Ow. 
10, HENRY BOLINGBROKE, Carpenter, 116 Exmouth Road. Ae or 

Subscriber—4 years, 32 weeks, regular. GT. Y. OUTH. 
11, WILLIAM BAI Subscriber 


. Driller, 9 Beacon Street. Age, 29 
—-since April, 1885, 7 HARTLEPOOL. 
12, J. H. BART 


Sub- 


N. 


r8, 
GE MARTIN, Grocer and Draper, High Street. Age, 26 a, 


14. G 
scriber —over 4 oo 

15. JAMES BAMBRIDGE, Schoofboy, Lord Street. Age, 14 years, ee 

‘A 


—-4 years, 
16. ALEXANDER ROSS, Clerk, “The Birches,” Totley Rise. Age, 35 years. 
17, W. 0. MEDLON, 27 George Street, Age, 60 years, Bubsctiber=-® yes 
. W. G. A treet. 50 Subscriber—. rs, 
2 months, es. STONEHOUSE. 
18, COL.-SERG. GEORGE KEMP, Orderly-room Clerk, Somerset Light Infantry, 
Barracks. Age, 30 years. Dutmcriber—-aiuoe May, 1885. TAUNTON. 
19. R. G. BACON, Grocer's Assistant, 1 Palmeston Terrace, Crescent Road. 
Age, 28 years, Subscriber—over 4 years. WORTHING. 
20, JOSEPH MOSS, Farmer, Shamfield. Age, 26 years, 
December, 1885, 


.SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 43.—THE BOOTBLACK, 


AT the corner of the street 

1 listen for the coming feet ; 
Sunshine after heavy shower, 
That I call my happy hour. 


I brush th boots of heavy swell 

Of decent tradesmen, too, as well ; 

The uppers touch with skilful hand 

Of “ups” and “downs " of all the land, 


The boots with sawdust at the heels 
A visit to the pub reveals; 

The boots with sand upon the flaps 
A visit show to Margit, p'r'aps. 


ae anes are engpee and ve again, 
rea v'nor, gives me pain 

fo do a ihoak from toe to heel 

For the broken down genteel. 


But once a cu'r‘ous looking bloke, 
With Gale rang face, that never spoke, 
Upon his uppers, as he stood, 

I chanced to see a spot of blood. 


The next day—what 4 funny go! 

I saw his picter—don t cher know ?7— 
On posters on the “station” walls, 
Where the “run in” boozer bawls, 


Pretty gals do come to me, 

With ankles nice as you can see, 
Puts their feet upon the box, 
Pretends it gives ‘em awful shocks, 


At the corner of the street, 

See I wait the coming fect ; 
Rich and poor and sad and fine 
Come and have a penny shine. 


WOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 

vices of « Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 

desiring @ delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate th, 


signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed en: 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.0. 
Answers will Le posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 


ope 


LAVENDER. 


——— 


“ OUT you go, if my rent ain't paid up by Monday,” said Old Grabb, 
Old Grabb was the landlord of the little house at Old Bow, and 


Perhaps that 
made him such 
a sharp one 
over money. 

Mrs. ubb 
sank down and 
began to wipe 
her eyes with 
the strings of 
her widow's cap. 

“Don't take 
on, mother,” 
said Pretty. 

Pretty’s real 
name was Ma- 
rilla, But since 
she was born 
she had never 
been called any- 
thing but 
Pretty. And 
the name suited 
her very well. 

But her mo- 
ther went on 
crying. 

“Come! "said 
Pretty, “haven't 
we got anything 


” 


“Don't take on, mother,” said Pretty. 


to pawn? 

Not a thing, except the furniture in the lodger’s two rooms.” 

“I'm quite sure nobody we know will lend us any money,” Pretty 
said, with a sigh, “ because we don't know anybody who has got 
any. Is there nothing you can think of, mother?” — 

“You bes as well ask the lavender-bush for advice as me,” her 
mother declared, crying worse than ever. 

Pretty looked at the lavender-bush. It was perhaps the biggest 
ever seen, It stood at the endof the garden. You might have 
smelt it a mile off. 

She nodded her head in a curious way. “How much do we owe 
Old Grabb?” she asked. 

“ Fi-five F uineas,” sobbed the widow. 

Pretty looked dismayed. Then she pulled herself together. “I 
can but try,” she said to herself. “And it's Goodwood Races toe 
morrow. How much does it cost to get down there, third-class ?" 

. * * * 

“Lavender! 
sweet - smelling 

lavender ! 


The girl was 
dressed oddly— 
: ie _kind of 

alf-gipsy way. 
And she carried 
a flat tray of 
lavender, *inade 
up in little 
buttonhole 
bouquets. A 
great many 
swells, whose 
roses and gar- 
denias were 
shrivelled ou 
and dead wit! 
heat and dust, 
bought the 
vretty irl's 
avender, How 
the money 
clanked in! 

None of the 
swells had any 
coppers ; none 
of them would 
Pretty called for help. take any 

change. Oncea 
bright old piece tumbled into Pretty’s basket. Oh, Joy! 
‘ollow the girl up. Find out who she is,” said wicked old 
Lord Rickets to his servant. 

“ Nice day, miss. Business good?” . 

“What's that to you!” said Pretty. “What do you say? A 
gentleman wants to speak tome? You may go back and tell the 
gentleman he’s made a mistake!” 

* Not without you, my pretty,” said the man, catching her wrist. 
They were in a lonely place, where several empty carriages stood. 

Pretty called for help. 

Thump! 

The gentleman's servant was lying on bis back amongst the 
carriage wheels. 

“Do you want any mote?” asked a young gentleman in a light 
dust cont. 

“No, he doesn't. Please let him get up?” said Pretty. Then 
she looked the 
young man in 
the face. 

“Gracious! 
It’s our lodger ! 
What will he 
think?” 

The whole 
story came out 
as they went 
home _ together 
—for the lodger 
insisted on 
going back at 
once, 

And Pretty 
showed her 
money — nearly 
two pounds — 
with pride. But 
still, Ad Pigs 
enoug’ pay 
Old Grabb. 

‘*Never Le . Se 
mind,” said the ates ff | | & 
lodger. “Sup 4 + |e Sey 
pose I were to 
ask you to let 
me settle with 


The lodger kissed her.’ 


« gaia T were to ask you to marry me?” suggested the lodger 
“T should say ‘N——’” 

The lodger kissed her, 

“I might say ‘Yes !'" said Pretty. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, August 17, 1889, Gat 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA 


ALAS, POOR MAN! 
Daughter (witha taste for ornithology). Ta, really I believe those are puffin’ « men lems 
up qn ” aid No. 8.—The admiring andience who witnessed the toilet of a young lady who had Ah, Jacko, speak of your species as emb| of uglinessand 
Self-Made Parent, Puffin’ my dear; I should think they was, It do take forgotten to close the slide of her machine, Taken, at the most interesting moment, stupidity ; yet how few can compare witb you for cleverness, And 
the wind out o' one uncommon climbing up these ‘ere cliffs, by SLOPER's instantaneous process, bow many are in expression and features but buman apes?” 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT. 
+ 


Peay 5 


No, 91.—M1ss BELLE BILTON. 


CAA niniah : = 


“1 ne'er have tol rden: 0 = 

flame too may 4 my love, yet thoa hest seen my ai . (1). In her presence A. SLOPER bowed low before the great queen of tragedy.——(2). “ Illustrious lady, permit your humble slave to kiss the hem of your garment.” “ Mr. = 
wel — The Dook Snook, SLOPER, you perceive the hem is incrusted with valuable gems, some of which are set insecurely. Nay, lovk not hurt. 1 appreciate your gallantry ; still, we will consider it 
) “But once I dared to lift my eyes to thee, And since that day done.” ——(3), “ Madame, you do me proud. Now, d'you know, I'm sure Mrs, Sloper would be awfully pleased if you would do a bust of your humble servant to stick on the 
no other sights I see.” Lord mantleshelf.” “I would with pleasure, fair sir, had I now the time. However, I will at once take a plaster cast of your intellectual features, and work on the bust at my 
8 . —Lord Bob. leisure.” “Ten thon——” Here the interview was temporarily suspended while A. SLOPER'S head was enveloped iu plaster of Paris. At length, having breathed again. 
| ) “She knows that my soul, that my heart, my existence, If x —— fair f= She) a Ln a ee lost Lehi ot qo ne i see, yt ae — ea pris eyes know, Madame Bernhardt, | should like se have the 
, nour of saying I reclined in that coffin ?"——" Enter!" said Madame Bernhardt, a little laugh like silver bells, SLOPER did so, The next moment, with a tragic 

danger demands they are wholly her own.” —The Hon. Billy. shriek, Fee abt down the lid and turned the key.—(5). Subsequently, SLOPER was delivered thus at Shoe Lane. ss 


| ~SS™~™~™CSTHEY ARE STILL AT IT ON THE BROWSIDE. ~~ * Stent 
PAs? , | 


eae 


— 


- Rov. Her 
1, As the dear Elder was having a go at the thistles, the Laird shrieked, “Mind whit yer aboot, ye hairy nosed 2. And the Elder said, as the Laird took the short cut and caught the wind, “Anitner pair o’ bits din’ for, That auld Call and « 
tadpole ; ye’ll hae me head off in a minute.” man has led me into burstin’ twelve pairs this month already.” 
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Prubal.Bobbies : 


a A «Ceneroue -Lunabie 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


A — greeting to youall! I have been very busy the last few daya, collecting ean for my weekly show, on which I now raise the curtain. If it meets with your approval, that is m 
reward :— Two thousand pounds the maltster, meek, Had saved on fifteen bob a week :— Unless he's closely watched, this scamp Will steal your clothesand then decamp :—The wretched beast, in manner sad, 
Was killed because they thought ‘twas mad :—The lawyers’ spell of work is — The og Vacation's come at last :— Poor Fighting Jemmy had, we think, A little drop too much to drink :—The cab- 
men are by no means rare Who charge more than their legal fare :—A lunatic, the other day, Walked out and gave silk hats away :—There! I've finished my work, like the lawyers depicted in my 
centre illustration, which raises feelings of envy in my breast, as, if there is one person who deserves a holiday more than another, it isa——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A TENNIS COURTSHIP. 


Vie 
‘“g 


A dress gether d neg at sea Afid yet a dress like this would be . 

» worn strict ety. et; 

; propriety. Called proper in Society ! “So glad to meet you, Mrs, Stanton! Did your husband come 
down with you?" _“Oh, no! I came down here for a holiday !” 


TAR BRK 
OROKY Ny 
B40 9 


She. Love forty, Cousin Jack ! 
Je. That's an impossible thing to do, Maude, but do you—er—do you fancy 


- ae 
you could love thirty ? Dandruff (intent on puffing his “Instantaneous Tickler” for 


She. And if I cannot? Praag on opel Arete with Nort priate in ten wince Farden re, 
Le . ot a ar Xe phenonymum your ‘aving such bushy 
: * “ ” 1 * eyebrows, whilst the ‘air of your ‘ead is so—er—well, scanty ¢ 
Roy. Here, 1 say, d'ye ‘ere, guv'ner? Pick up this ‘ere lump o’ He. 1 should feel inclined to say, “ Deuce!” but you won't refuse, will you, Crusty Cuss-tomer, Nota bit. My eyebrows I've let alone, but for my 
fulcand stuff it in the sack for ns, will yer ? | dear’ for that wiil make it love all! [And love all tt was, head I've been ass enongh to try all sorts of hairdressers’ rbbish | 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—~— 
MR. AND MRS. FIFE REGALE THE F.O.M. 

IN the little summer house at Sheen, one evening last week, a 
homely tea-party might have been seen, composed of the Duke and 
Duchess of 
Fife and the 
Mildewed and 
Moth - Eaten 
One. Afteran 
average num- 
ber of shrimps 
had been con- 
sumed,the fair 
young bride 
— dusting off 
with a lace 
“hanky,” pre- 
sented to her 
by her grand- 
mother, a few 
bluebottles 
that had 
rested on the 
danger - signal 
of the Emi- 
nent—said. 
“Uncle” (the 
younger mem- 

rs of the 
Royal Family 
always call 
SLOPER 


“please = exe 
plain this new 
Competition 
4 of yours to 
us.” The reply, though given somewhat disjointedly, was to the 
int,and is printed hereunder :—Commencing with the “ HALF- 
OLIDAY’ for August 3rd, cut out the first paragraph in “ Ally- 
Campane" from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you 
until January 25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your 
session. Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and 
address, to “Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “THE SLOPE- 
RIES,’ 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look 
iv an early number for the name and address of the lucky winner 
of the £500. Don't post any of the cuttings until you here the 
twenty-six —that is, one from each week's * HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
commencing August 8rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ALLY SLoPER’s HALF-HOLImay” is now 
considerably over three hundred thousand copies weekly, and if, 
by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hnndred thousand copies, 
in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1,000 will be given 
in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each to twenty unsuccessful 
Competitors in the £500 Competition. Can you enero any better 
means of getting rid of the National Debt?) No! ell, then, do 
ehut up, please, *\* 


WE understand, though we cannot vouch for the truth of the 
statement, that a New York lady, moving in the best society, while 
twisting some worsted, hit 
upon the idea of applying a 
little system of her own toa 
larger field than mere yarn, 
so she invented a machine 
for twisting wire rope, and 
has sold the patent for 
£10,000 and a royalty he 
future sales, Very good biz. 
this,eh! o « 

s 


IT isa most remarkable fact 
that whatever the weather, 
or whatever attractions riva 
establishments may offer, the 
Alhambra Theatre of Varie- 
ties, in Leicester Square, is, 
night after night, filled from 
the floor to the gallery with 
ar audience that seems to 
thoroughly appreciate the 

ood fare provided, Mr. 

orton isa very old hand 
at this sort of thing, and he 
certainly knows how to cater 
for the amusements of the 
trons of this luxurious 
lounge, and the it success 
which attends his efforts is 
plainly evident. Go when 
you will, you will always find a good and varied programme, in 
the enjcyment of which you can pass away three or four hours 
moet comfortably. oe 
> 


AN eminent statistician has calculated that sixty-four millions 
of expletives beginning with the letter D are used in London every 
day, and has apportioned the causes as follows :—Tight boots and 
late trains are responsible for half a million, babies for a million 
and a half, conviviality for three millions, duns for four millions, 
charitable calls for two millions, shaving for three millions, wives 
for five millions, and mothers-in-law for the remaining forty-five 
millions. What price the gentleman who finds that SLOPER is told 
cut and he can't getacopy? The eminent statistician hasn't taken 
him into account. *\* 


dn Danger, which started on what cannot fail to prove a very 
prosperous career at the Vaudeville, is undoubtedly a strong play, 
: and one that will occupy 

the attention of fhe pu 
lic for a long time to come. 
The plot turns upon a 
murder which is supposed 
to have been committed 
by one of two sisters who 
are, by force of circum. 
stances, acting as decoy 
ducks in enticing custom- 
ers to a certain gambling 
hell at Monaco, A Major 
Owen, who frequents the 
place, attempts to insult 
one of the sisters, is chal- 
lenged toa duel by the 
other sister's lover, who 
runs him through the 
body. Unluckily, this 
causes the sister to be sus- 
nected of murder, and 
Major Owen's brother de- 
termines to avenge him 
and bring his supposed 
murderess to justice, 80 
that, for a time, the sister 
is Jn Danger very much 
indeed. Miss Florence 
West, as the fal.ely sus- 
whilst Mr. Julian Cross, Miss 


tragically ; ’ 
st Wallet ti Fedor rough, and Miss Agnes Miller, are all 


excellent in their respective parts. 


A VERDICT of accidental death was returned in the case of 
Ernest Gabriel Williams, a pupil teacher, residing in Bermondsey, 
who, although possessing é 
no knowledge of swim- 
ming, ventured beyond 
his depth whilst bathing 
at Walton-on-the-Naze. 
We cannot too strong! 
condemn the foolhardi- 
ness of some people in 
this respect; but what- 
ever may be their faults, 
and goodness only knows 
they have many, ventur- 
sie out of their depth 
whilst bathing will never 
be one of the little failin 
of the fair sex. 
course not, how can they 
show off a pretty figure 
and a “fetching” bath- 
ing costume if they go in 
further than knee deep? 
Even that is a little too : 
far. *.° _— 


It is, we believe, a 
widely known fact that 
the Eminent is, and ought 
to be, a great authority on 
drinks. It is also equally 
well known that his fa- 
vourite beverage is a de- 
coction of juniper berries, 
commonly called “ Unsweetened”; but it is not generally known 
that after “ Unsweetened” his favourite tipple is Italian Wine. 
This wine he obtains from Mr. Carlo Grassi, Gerard Street, Soho, 
whose acquaintance he made at the Italian Exhibition, where that 

ntleman was awarded four diplomas of honour. Since then he 

as sampled beg es the qualities, and can safely say that he has 

drunk nothing (barring U.S., of course) that has pleased him so 

much, The wines are full bodied, with a delicate flavour that is 

delightful. Chianti and Barlo (red), Capri and Felino (white), de- 

serves special mention owing to their parey: flavour, and cheapness. 
ss 


s 
WE hear that the Princess of Wales atiny pony which 
is allowed to follcw her all about the house at Sandringham, and 
sometimes sleeps in a corner of her bedroom, 


s 

THE crushing defeat inflicted by Sir Francis Grenfell, F.O.S., 
upon the dervishes will teach these gentry a lesson which, it is to 
be hoped, they will not easily 
forget. They have been growin; 
bolder and bolder, and Genera! 
Grenfell did well to bide his 
time and attack them when he 
did. Let us trust that this is the 
last of the skirmishes with them. 
This picture is our artist’s idea 
of a camp follower and water 
carrier to be attached to the 
British regiments stationed in the 
Soudan. Whata rush there'd be to 
enlist if the idea was adopted, eh? 


e 

THE British Consul at Vera 
Cruz believes that it will in the 
future become a rival to Havana. 
At present. however, the exports 
ot tobacco from Vera Cruz 
amount to only £140,006. Speak- 
ing of Havana, the new crop of 
cigars, which have come to hand 
during the past month, have not 
given satisfaction to the experts 
who have tried them. The 
flavour is poor and not alto- 
gether agreeable, with positively 
no aroma or “ roundness’ to 
discovered. Holders ot the 1888 
crop are, therefore, to be con- 
gratulated on the possession of 
such stock, which they will 
doubtless dispose of at very re- 
munerative rates. It is fancied, however, that the 1889 c of 
cigars may eveutually give satisfaction to the public safig is 
more matured, oe 

s 


THE Chancelior of the Exchequer estimates that the loss to the 
Treasury during the next year as a result of the withdrawal of all 
the worn gold coinage from circulation will amount to nearly £50,000. 


* 

“THE funniest Farcical Comedy in London,” Our Flat, will 
move from the Opera Comique and take up its quarters at the 
Strand, where Mr. Forbes Dawson will take the part of Clarence 
Vane, hitherto played by Mr. Eversfield. The piece goes, if 

ssible, better than ever, and no admirers of the versatile Willie 

Sdouin should miss seeing him in his latest impersonation. 


* 

THE Paris Exhibition has had the effect of attract‘ng a great 
many visitors to Boulogne, where the keepers of the hotels and 
boarding - houses are, alas! 
following the example of 
their Parisian brethren, and 
charging the most exorbitant 

rice foraccommodation ; but, 
A Dae of this, the place is 
filled to overtiowing. And 
many are the novel and effect- 
ive costumes affected by the 
fair bathers when they dis- 
port themselves in the briny. 


ONCE again crops up the 
St. John’s Hospital scandal ! 
Mr. Savage, the honorary soli- 
citor tothe hospital, has retired 
from the pleasant circle of the’ 
Mercier Family, and A, 
SLOPER would naturally like 
to know why? Mr. Savage 
acted for The Saint in his 
action against the Eminent 
and against Mr. Labouchere, 
and repeatedly spoke of Vin- 
centas his“ client and friend’ ; 
therefore, there must be some 
cause for deserting his hero. 
Mr. Percy Gye, too, the hon- 
orary standing counsel to St. 
John’sHospital,the gentleman 
who,wWith Mr. Lockwood, Q.C., 
very conscientiously persuad- 
ed the jury that A. SLOPER was 
a liarandalibeller,and secured 
for the Merciers the agreeable ; 
sum of £300 and costs, has, together with Mr. Savage, “left them 
alone in their glory.” A. SLOPER must find the reason some- 
how. Two roreastoust men like Mr. Savage and Mr. Gye would 
not take such a step without good cause: and before the Eu:inent 
says more, he pauses to see if any explanation is given by them, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A OALENDAR POR THE WEEE ENDING AUGUST 2TH, 1889, 


—_—_ 

18th A: 1702.—Lord John Russell, who was born in 
London on this day, was the minister in attendance upon the Queen 
at Balmoral, and one evening there came a messenger to Aboyne— 
a little old man, buried ina Sheet gurls a tel from his 
lordship to one of his ministerial colleagues in ndon. The 
message was handed to the clerk in charge, a peremptory perzon, 
who, seeing that it did not bear a signature—it was the days of the 
old companies when a signature was necessary—threw it contemptu- 
ony — with the authoritative command, “ Put your name to 
it; it’s a pity your master doesn't know how to send a telegram.” 
The name was added, and the message handed back. “Why, you 
can't write either!” cried the enraged clerk, after vainly endea. 
vouring to make out the signature. “Here, let me do it. What's 
your name?” My name,” said the little old messenger, very 
deliberately, “is John Russell.” It was Lord John himself, and the 
unhappy clerk was removed from Aboyne forthwith. 


19th A’ 1787.—A boxing match was this day contested 
on Kennington Common between Jacob Doyle, the Irish pugilist, 
and Tom ring,“ the big poe at Carlton House,” which the tter 
won easily. e are told that igs Beg “the finest made man in 
England.” Miles says (after he left the service of the Prince 
Regent, we presume) Tring obtained a ous livelihood as a 
model to Sir Joshua Reynolds, gage ad hey, and others. He 
was a civil, inoffensive fellow ; in height six two inches, and 
Mier ag fteen stone when in prime condition. 

19th August, 1864.—Under this date Chambers says :—“The 
*Scratch-back * was 7 formed for the purpose of scratchin 
the backs of our fair and stately great great-grandmothers an 
their ancestresses from the reign of Queen Elizabeth. Sometimes 
the handles were of silver, elegantly chased, and we have seen an 
example where a ring on the finger of the hand was set with 
brilliants. At one time scratch-backs were almost as indispensable 
an‘accompaniment toa lady of quality as her fan and her patch-box. 
They were kept in her toilet, and carried with her even to her box 
atthe play 

20th August, 1592.—Villiers, the witty and extravagant Duke 
of Buckingham, tf King Charles 11's Caen who was i on this 
day, was once saying to Sir Robert Viner, in a melancholy humour, 
“Tar, afraid, Sir Robert, I shall die a beggar at last, which is the 
most terrible thing in the world.” ‘ Upon my word, my lord,” said 
Sir Robert, “there is another thing more terrible which you have 
reason to apprehend, and that is, that you will /ire a beggar, at the 
rate you go on.” 

20th A, 1836.—Counsel were this day first allowed to pri- 
soners indicted for felony. Counsel are supposed to be coeval with 
the curia regis. Advocates are referred to the time of Edward I., 
but are mentioned earlier. Counsel who were guilty of deceit or 
collusion were punishable by the statue of W >stminster, 13, Ed- 
ward 1., 1285. Counsel were allowed to persons charged with 
treason by Act 8, William III., 1696. 


21st August, 1877.—This day two convicts, named Morgan 
and Britton, while working ina field at Dartmoor, suddenly spran 
over a wall and ran away. <A warder fired after them, but misse 
and wounded two other warders. Britton was soon caught, and 
Morgan also a few days later at a lay m. He had procured an 
old overcoat, by means of which he concealed his convict’s 
dress, A baker tony in his cart, however, saw him jump over a 
hedge, and, observing his blue and red striped stockings, gave the 


alarm. 

2iet August, 1877.—Mr. Cavil started swimming from Cape Gris- 
nez, near rere | this afternoon at forty minutes past three, and 
arrived within fifty yards of the English shore about forty-five 
minutes past three on the morning of the 22nd, but could not land 
in consequence of the roughness of the water. He was, therefore, 
taken on board the boat that had accompanied him, and landed on 
Dover pier. After a short rest, he appeared none the worse for his 
OR OR CNN ea 

22nd A 1579.—By the will of Richard Watts, Re- 
corder of Kochester, dated this day, Satis House, with its furniture, 
was left to be sold for the maintenance of some almshouses in the 
High Street, and especially to provide “six good matrices or flock 

and other sufficient furniture to harbour or lodge poor 

travellers or wayfaring men, being no common ro; nor proetors, 
and they, the said wayfaring men, to harbour and lodge therein no 
longer than one night, unless sickness be the further cause thereof ; 
and these poor folk there dwelling to keep the same sweet, an 
courteously intreat the said r travellers ; and every one of them, 
at their first coming in, to have fourpence ; and to warm them at 
the fire of the resident within the said house if need be."’ Jt is said 
that the objection to proctors arose from the fact that when Mr. 
Watts was travelling on the Continent, he was seized with a serious 
illness, and, calling in a proctor to e his will, he found, on his 
recovery, that the traitorous man of law had conveyed all the 
estates to himself, instead of writing the wishes of his client. 

23rd August, 1864.—Chambers quotes under this date a 
letter from a friend in Dublin, anent pig-faced ladies, thus :—“ Old 
Mr. B.. whom you may just recollect, had ap enormous silver punch- 
bowl, much br and battered by long service in the cause of 
Bachus. The crest of a former proprietor, representing a bvar's 
head, was engraved on it; and = poor aunt, not ina propriately 
considering the Feces for which it was used and the scenes it 
led to, aad to call it the pig trough. ant dl child and servant 10 
the house believed that it was one of the pig: 


faced lady's troughs, 


interest our readers 
that of the Isle of Man, tailless. The tailless Isle of Man cats are 
rather longer in the hindlegs than the ordi coef cat, and grow toa 
ee size. In the pure breed there is not the slightes*, vestige of @ 
tail,and in the case of any intermixture with the species possessing 
the usual caudal appen , the tail of their offspring, like the 
witch's “sark,” as recorded by honest Tam O'Shanter, 
* In longitude is surely scanty.” 


In fact, it terminates abruptly at the length of a few inches, as if 
amputated, havin a, er a very ludicrous appearance. K 
24th August, 1841.—Theodore Hook, the brilliant wit and novelist. 
died this oe at Fulham, in his fifty-third year. His character |° 
summed up by Walter Thornbury, in his “ Haunted London,” 28 4 
“man of unfeeling wit, a heartless lounger at the clubs, anda humble 
born flaneur, who spent his life in amusing er poonies who, in 
their turn, let him die at last a drunken, emac' opelesa, wort: 
out spendthrift, sans character, sans everything.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Prv 
rietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAy,.” to tle 


negt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Halleos y Serranté 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with hts or her deat" 
ina Ratlway Accident, in any part of the United sag ee 
PROVIDED a copy Le the current tssue of “ ALLY SLOPEB'’S HALF 
HoLipay” ae fou upon the Deceased at the trme of the Accident. 
“LLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDay” ts publeshed every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts ome week from that 
time, expireng at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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turday, August 17, 1889. ] 


NOT (BIG) BEN-EFICIAL. 
(“Big Ben” is reported to be unwell. 4. xtely ceased striking.) 


AN ae affair is dis- 
c 
That us all up with 


a jerk: 
Belovéd Big Ben's indis- 


And, of late, was unable 
to work ! 
Yea, silent its chime and 
its “boom,” 


That soothed Metropoli- 
tan men. 
The news of this illness 
brings gloom ; 
Here's ALT you 
better, Big Ben 
Beloved, teenwa, eee 
loved, bronze, ms 
ing Big Ben! 


O, tell us, pray, what is 
the cause 
Of the illness that now 
’ in you lurks, 
Has the summery heat 
made you pause? 
Or have you caught cold in your works 
Have your once en nerves been upset 
By the “clack ” of the Parliament men? 


Your illness indeed we regret ;— 
So, pray see a doctor, O, Ben! 
ood old Ben; 


Beloved, bold booming, Big Ben! 


! teed Bote hay fi 
“ DEAB me!” ejacul neon, “got hay fever, have you? 
I'm very sorry to hear it. What will you take for it? “Oh, Vl 
eell it cheap,” said Sharpshins ; “the first offer shall have it. I 
shall not argue about the price, Tcan assure you.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in ltself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Tw Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers sf“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is tc out out and fill in the Label printed ielow, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it'to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Gass hy 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand r 
Enicligs ohh it is a Lady or Gentleman Pe Ai old 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 

“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 47th, 1889, 
Name. 
Addrege............... 


© “Bloper Watches” will not be given. 
133rd WEEK. 

RESULT OF AUGUST 8rd COMPETITION. 
The fellowing Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1. Mas, MARTIN, WARBOYS (Hunts.). 
A 10-inch LAWN-MOWER. 


2, F. OC. SOARR, 8 Herbert Road, Sandymount, DUBLIN. 


—_— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOx. 


“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq.. 


who can proce the contrary. 
39 HILL STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W., August 3rd, 1889, 


besa him his “ Award of Merit.” 


10, MANDEVILLE PLACE, MANCHESTER UARE, W. 
August 4th, 1880. 


ALLY SLOPER's “ Certificate of Merit,” which he has ordered to 
enrolled with his family archives, 


AVENUE, N.W., August 5th, 1889, 


any of them sufficient. 
I do with it. 1 havea few trifles of that 
much appreciation o: 
splendid order, also wit! 
Ootsie’s happiness, Believe me to remain, your ardent adm rer, 
HENRY MOORE, F.O.S, 


ALHAMBRA, KING's ROAD, BRIGHTON, A ugust 6th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—V 


faithfully, Y, F.0.8, 
36 FarrFax Roap, St. Jonn’s Woop, N.W., 
ust 7th, 1889, 

“ Award of Merit,” and alth 
by the “ 
for many years to come sign myself yours very faithfully, 

lial satin G.E. SIMMS: F.0.8 
press an opinion on it; but I am dee 


was not armed with your own serv: 
shouldn't be alive to tell the tale. 


B.O.8. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


stated beneath each name :— 


BELLE BILTON, Mrs, MUSGRAVE, 


Because she married Viscount Dunlo, 


GEorRGE J. BRYER, PROFESSOR REDDISH, 


Dr. De Lacy Evans, 
Because he looks after Lady Sandhurst's 
Cripples’ Home Jor nothing, 
ALICE MAYDUE, 
Because it Maydue her some good, actress, 


FRANK SEARROOK, 


FLORENCE WEsT, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
August 17th, 1889, Fleet Street, London, E.C, 


THE TWIGGER. 


*,° It has come tothe knowledge of A. SLOP: Esq., F.0.M., that 
e . F.0.M., 
there are those who doubt the pn oy of ihe lative published 
Srom numerous celebrities peat ig) the receipt of his 
d -W.M., wishes to assure 
his Patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitor's LETTER-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given tu anyone 


Lorp Durum presents his compliments to ALLY SLOPER, and 
to thank him for the honour he has done him in conferring 


Lorp Marcus BERESFORD begs, with thanks, to acknowledge 


COLLINGHAM, 39, MARESFIELD GARDENS, FITZJOHN's 


DEAR OLD SLOPER,—" Qui s'exeuse s'accuse, ' so f am not going 
to give you a reason for not having sooner acknowledged your 
generous award and magnificent present. I could give you adozen 
very good ones, but refrain, as I don't believe you would consider 

d How clever of you to have anticipated 
Paris !! and then that gorgeous “ Certificate of Merit !" what shall 
sort. Don't you think 1 
ought to hang the a seater one in the centre of the group? With 

— unerring judgment, thanks for your 
very best wishes for your longevity and 


ery many thanks for the honour you have con- 

ferred on me by giving your celebrated “ Award of Merit.” I hope 

when you are next in Brighton you will not fail to call on me at 

the Alhambra, where I shall always be erceg to see you.—Yours 
ARRY LUN 


Au 
DEAR ALLY,—It was quite an unlocked for and altogether an 
unexpected honour to be numbered among the recipients of your 
h the announcement of my name 
in your —«* came on me with the suddenness of the attack made 
k,” I appreciate it very much. At the same time, I 
venture to hope that you may continue to flourish, and that I may 


P.S.—The case now _ tleclded, I do not think it fair to ex- 
{y thankful that the “ Dook ” 
ble gamp, or I am afraid I 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 


Because she wrote Our Flat. 


Because he's aap gr pa acting Because he's a bright ‘un at swimming, 
ee ees SERGEANT REID, 
ARTHUR CoMBEs, Because he won the Queen's Prize at 
Because he tells us “ The Old, Old Wimbledon, 
Story. Samson, 
Viscount DuN1o, Because he's a stronger man than the 
Because he married Belle Bilton. Eminent, 


Because he knows how to get up a concert, 


Because she's a first-rate emotional 


re ee rrnes meee So , 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


CHAPTER II.—( Continued.) 
“SR, may I ask you what that is?” 
“Should you fail—as you will—you never again - foot in this 
Oflice,” 

“{L agree to 
that, sir, But 
if } sncceed—" 

“If vou sue- 
ceed, George— 
and heaven 
grant you may, 
for your own 
sake as well as 
ours—if you 
succeed, b i 
Jingo! you shall 
have a share in 
the business, 
Go, George ; go 
and rosper; 
and here, my 
boy, here is 
something to 
help you on 
your journey,” 
om he thrust a 
cheque into my 
hand. 


I left my em- 
ployers with a 
respectfal fare- 
well, but, as I 
passed into the 
outer office, I 
couid not help 
overhearing Mr, 
oe Grubb say— 

2 HES pave certain that you'll never see that fellow again,” 

“Why not?” 

“Because he is the thief, and this is on ly a dodge of his to get 
off clear and unpursued with the plunder,” 

“No, no,” responded his senior, with emphasis, “I'll stake my 
life on his honesty.” 

hope your confidence is not misplaced,” was the reply, “but 
the business cannot stand the loss. If you do not choose to protect 
ele I must look after my own interests, I'm off to Scotland 


s“T'm off to Scotland Yard.” 


CHAPTER III, 
FINDING THE TRAIL, 


I FELT like one in a dream when I gained the street. The events 
of the last few 
hours had occa- 
sioned a severe 
shock to my 
nervous system, 
and it was only 
the knowledge 
of the absolute 
necessity forim- 
mediate action 
that enabled me 
so far to pull 
myself together 
as to plan my 
course of pro- 


ced: 

First I re- 
solved to go 
down imme- 
diately to Grits- 
worth, and see 
whether a care- 
ful survey of the 
bedroom I had 
bl eae at the 
“Holly Bush” 
would afford 
me any clue. If 
not, I deter- 
mined. to waste 
no more time 
in England, but 
to roceed T felt like one in a dream. 
forthwith to 


New York, feeling confident that there I should, sooner or later, 


AN ANBERO: BAROMBETER. “A report was recently spread that Mr. Edison had under way an extra- 
iD oO ordinary — (hitherte described as a i gta bon machine’), by which he 
to 


hoped the range of human vision by hundreds of miles."—Daily 


intercept the thief or thieves in endeavouring to negotiate th: 
portion of their plunder which could only be realized in America, 
Truth to tell, my plans were very feeble and immature, I was 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


—— 


Advertisements, ae under, will hp in- A Diets = 
serted in this column free of char: e, pro- (Cy $2 
teded the Sender's Name and ress % 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for frbiication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie were ahes fess of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partes interested, all letters re. *ived in 
reply to the advertisements anserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
du not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, fair, medium S: 
height, lively and affectionate disposition, == 
moving in good society, would like to correspond 
“ith a well educated gentleman with a view to 
matrimony, Please address in strictest confi- 
dence and send photo, which will be returned, if 
‘sited, to “MAUD,” “TooTsiE's MATRIMO- 
NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


A MEDICAL MAN, aged 22, tall and of a very affectionate dis- 

Positten, with private income {ndependently of profession, wishes to corres- 
pond with a young lady, with a view to matrimony. She must be very loving, 
and a resident in n, and be willing to arrange an interview shortly. Reply 
to “SYDNEY,” “ TOOTSEE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.0, 


’ UORET OD tt nna aS SS 
UCRETIA, a fair young lady, tall and considered good looking, 
aged 20, would like to correspond with a tall, dark gentleman with a view 

to matrimony; he must be well educated, and in good tion. None other 
need reply. Please inclose photo, which will be returned. Address LUCRETIA,” 
og $ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


ERALD, 23, fair, medium height, considered 1 good look- 
ing, fond o music, wishes to correspond tbh a young lady with a view to 
matrimony, If convenient, should like to have pheto, which will be returned in 
“trictest co Address — “GERALD,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


A NNIE, 20, medium height, fair complexion, thoroughly domes- 
‘ ticated, and of s cheerful disposi would be pleased to correspond with 


LAURA (aged 18). 


a 
ANNIE,” oReorsis's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


As she merrily strayed through a green grassy glade 
I beheld a most beautiful maiden, . 

Whoee features so bright and whose fairy-form light 
Were as those of a seraph of Aidenn. i 

I yearned, with wild yearning, to clasp in my arms 
That delicious, that exquisite figure ; 

But vain was my wish,—for | gazed on its charms 
Through an Edison's Far-away Twigger ! 


Younghusband, we fear, was accustomed last year, 
When annoyed by his wife's fulmination, 

To a dance to repair and amuse himself there 
With a little platonic flirtation. 

But now at such seasons he looks on his dears 
With a face of inflexible ngour, _ 

Well-weening his wife on his vagaries peers 
Through an Edison's Far-uway Twigger ! 


“My grief is sincere,” said the London cashier, 
“At my yesterday's absence from biz. ; I 
Was kept in my bed with a pain in my head, 
Which all day made me qualmish and dizzy.” 
And his kindly employer said, “Sad, very sad !"— 
Then remarked, with a cynical snigger, 
“But strange | should see you at G dwood, my lad, 
Through my Edison's Far-away Twigger !” 


While admiring the view from my windows at Kew, 
I was filled with a wild indignation, 

To see in a street a huge vagabond beat 
His poor wife with a foul flagellation. : 

But as, angry, dismayed, I rushed off to her aid 
With incredible swiftness and vigour, 

The fact was brought home—I was gazing on Rome 
Through an Edison’s Far-away Twigger ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


HINT TO CERTAIN PUBLICANS.—Some bitter beer is so uncom: 
monly well hopped as to have almost hopped into water, ; 

QUIET girls will be pleased to hear that a new colour will be 
much worn next season, which is described as a subdued mouse 
colour. 

ITEM.—A new covering is being provided for all the bells that 
have peeled. Lit ore fees 

YOUNG !adies use powder, perhaps because they think it will 
make them go off. 

Is it — strange that contractors should be engaged to widen 


streets 
A FIGURE or SPEECH—Heigh-ho (10). 


acting upon impulse, with but a very small onance of success, but I 
had that one See help in all important enterprises—a thorough 
belief in myself, and a firm conviction that in the end I must be 
victorious, 

A cab to my lodgings, a hasty packing of the articles needed for 
the voyage, a visit to my bankers, and a hansom to the railway 
station, resulted only in my missing the Gritsworth train by a few 
minutes, 

There was no other for two hours, and wearily enough those two 
hours passed, as, chafing at the dialer, I strode up and down the 
platform in an- 
ery impatience, 

t was even- 
ing before I 
Teached_ Grits- 
worth, Going at 
once to the 
“Holly Bush,” 
I found, to my 

satisfaction, I 

could have the 
same bedroom I 
had had the 
perms night, 
So, having 
locked the door, 
I determined to 
postpone my in- 
vestigation till 
everyone in the 
inu was in bed. 

l ordered din- 
ner, and while 
waiting was 
annoyed by the 
pertinacious in- 

uisitiveness of 
the only other 
occupant of the 
toom, who, be- 
fore I had been 
five minutes in 
Hercules S. Potts. his company, 
presented me 


with his card, on which was engraved, “ Hercules . Potts, General 
Commission Agent, Chicago,” He was a long, thin, lanky, bony 
cog Lalas an ed, with scanty hair, almost smooth shaven, and 
chie: 


y noticeable for a pair of small, but bright, piercing black eyes, 
(To be continued next week.) 
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No, 92.—M&. OBARLES WILMOT, F.O.S. 


“The hero of this wees's sketch is one of those people who are, 
as it were, born to manage, and this Mr. Wilmot has done since 
the hour he was born. Even as a boy, his desire to become a 
theatrical lessee was strong, and the plays which be wrote and 
then got enacted in his father’s barn were the delight of his 

thful companions, The prices charged for seats in this Mr. 
ilmot's first theatre varied from two brandy-balls (gallery) to 
five apples and a sugar-stick (stalls). We next hear of him as 
the proprietor of a penny gaff, but it was, nevertheless, a gaff 
of the highest class as regards the entertainment provided, for 
both Henry Irving and Wilson Barrett were persuaded to per- 
form there—indeed, the splendid companies be seemed to attract 
led to his taking the Grand Theatre at Islington, which, after 
agg ew lew years, was upfortunately burnt to the ground, 
but has rebuilt, and is now one of the most sumptuous 
theatres in London, whilst Mr. Wilmot still continues to exercise 
his magnetic influence by enticing the best companies to his 
house. Chiefly because he’s a Grand manager, Wilmot was 
created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to 
him, January 19th, 1889."—Debrett improved. 


OE RE RUSTICA 
Good Old Farmer Wuzzles (up to Lunnon for the first ttme for 


@ day's ercursion). Noa yer doant, young feller. Unless yew puts 


them Canes) back ag’in where yew found ‘em, I'll give yew in 
charge o' the perlice this minnit ! 


SOCIETY MUSICAL NOTE. 
“ Princess Louise plays on the Fife.” 


Ballet Girl. Here, bring those children back! If you rob 


them of their employment on the stage, we starve. 


Rev. Stiggin. Starve away. Better do that than let the little 


fmnocents be corrupted—at least, that’s our idea. 


— 


THE “F.O.5.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, August 17, 1889, 


SHE DISPELLED THE ROMANCE. 


OUR HUMAN SNAK 


The above bronze curivsity was brought to 

ce — ‘ ly). Colne ostine, you feted — yond mee eee . ea rm Laer —- : — Fst your heart during recent excavations in Upper Egypt, and ney 
for me and yearn for my love as pas' lreamily). ¥ Ww ut my heart, have important bearings on ! cestry 

George ; that seems all right, but my—er—er—my stomach feels something awful ! shot > eae — 


as HOLIDAY.—HOW SOME PEOPLE SPEND IT. 


(1). Young Poundaweek, the clerk, saves up for six months for a day at the seaside, per excursion. Has two hours on the sands, and enjoys the society of other cheap 
trippers for twelve hours in the train. And yet he isn't altogether sati: 1—(2). These three rollicking sea~dogs are employed in the City, as a rule, but on Bank Holiday 
they take a boat for the day at Cookham or Marlow, and astonish the natives, who would tremble, no doubt, if they were not pretty well used to pirate hordes.— (3). Per- 
Pe Ne rere esoaies cs Rita catches hn mar be noe 1011 ees Dick Sok Ary soe Uicta obey In Gas conabey, oul enjoy tes tess ite) NES a 

as on as on any &,——(5). Tom, Dick and’ i t tl Len e an 
his friends put on black coats, and stand about all day in the street, quite like Londoners. . aes z - ‘ 


A EAS L OUST oie. “DURA ILIA MESSORUM.” 
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Wel 


The Dodo has lately been seen on our shores. It isa lumpy creature with few feathers, 
ang cannu. fy, and its note isa monotonous twang. 


Young Croesus, All you blokes can say what yer like. I like ‘em. 
I've had NINE! 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., end Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIBL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.0,—Saturday, August 17, 1889. 
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Arguing a knotty question with hims lf. 
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